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quit “oURS ARE THE PLANS OF FAIR DELIGHTFUL PEACE, 
seb “ UNWARP’D BY PARTY RAGE, TO LIVE LIKE BROTHERS.” 
reat | POPALDVP QV Otn> 
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wer, yR. POOL, 
2 Examining, the other day, the annals of Memory. TI found, in 2 rere 
li go jong unexplored, the following, recorded in the happy season of juvenile ine 
en BOCENCE ; which circumstance alone has preserved it irom theerasing sponge 
ashe of Time. - Insert it, if you please, in the Visitant. 
OPHELIA, 
ELVIRA. 
A FRAGMENT. 
t the * * * * “The tear of the morning hangs on the hawthorn 
rime nd impearls the rose. In the day of my jov, my cheek. was lik- 
racnd ened to the blushing beauty of that lovely flower; and, though it 
Sens hes long since lost its crimson it stjll retains a partial similitude— . 
for the tear is on it! But, alas! no cheering sun exhales my sore 
ere ; rows, and the chrystal that stole forth in the morning from my eye- 
ids holds its place in the midnight hour. | 
tes Thus ‘answered Elvira. Iwenton. ‘And is love,’-said I, ‘the 

. enker-worm that preys on thy.beauty? Does that torturing pas- 

sion make thee shed the ceaseless tear :’ 

; ‘No ;’ replied Elvira, ‘ Love gave me all its choicest blessings. 
_ During five years, I rioted on its pleasures, and this.world was a 
os heaven to me. William, it is true, is no more; but he died in the 
yeah; field of honor: he is recorded with those heroes who fought and 
come fell for their country. bathed his wounds ; his last words blest 
jot he me; and his expiring sigh breathed forth in my bosom ! 
a _I wept the briny tears of-honest sorrow—but I had my consola- ; 
, they ton. My William loved none but me, and he still lived in the : 
it ses dlessed image wh :h he left me of himself. It was my duty, and it : 
zht of soon became my ole delight, to point out to the darling boy, the 
= Paths in which his Sire had trod, and to instil in his expanding mind 
m his the emulation of paternal virtue. His, young breast felt the glow- 

ng flame and he was wont to weep when i led him to the grave 
Waolc Q is " 
uch glory had dug for his father 


— But he too is taken from me—he sleeps beneath this cold. turf, 
which I adorn with flowers. Here my fancy feeds my sorrow ; and 
‘is sacred shrine of affection I shail daily visit, till weary nasure 


conduct me to my Husband and my Child!” * * #* * # 
Ig 
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“ The.world-is-a stage.” 


While mortals exist’on this great theatre of action, they are bu. 
sily employed in accomplishing their designs, and in fixing its 
scenery to their own liking: but, just before they are satisfied, the 
curtain falls, and they are left in the pit, ‘in which no pleasing pros. 
pect of the play can be experienced. © How melancholy must be the 
situation of an audience left in such a dilemma! With what can. 
tion should they embrace the prospect of such short-lived pleasures! 
Yet more, infinitely more, chimerical are the practices Of éver 





mortal of the-human-race!—Instead of studying-“‘those thi 

make for peace,” they are but grasping the fleeting phantoms of the 
imagination. Omitting the “one thing needful,” while flourishing 
on the border of the grave, till the brittle tliread of life is broken, 
and the place which once knew them knows them no more, “0, 
that.men would be wise !” that they would consider that a life wel] 
spent here, is a sure guarantee of happiness hereafter. We count 
not time only by the past. But he who lays up his treasure im hea. 
ven, has a sure foundation, and may rest assured that his labour will 
not be in vain. Let us then, instead of seeking for the vain and 


transitory things of this world, prepare to live in happiness in that 
which is to come. Therefore, 


‘ “To do what’s good make no delay, 
; “ For life and time slide fast away.” 


MONITOR. 
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From Fancy’s purest and most brilliant source, 
We'll cull the flowers to strew at Beauty’s feet. 


MRS. ROBINSON. 


‘Mrs. MaAry Roztxson, who, by the tendency, rather than by 
the exclusive merit of her writings, asa Lady, acquired the name 
of the British Sappho, wasborn at Bristol, in England, and was the 
daughter of an American merchant, of the name of Darsy: When 
she was arrived at the age of seventeen, she married Mr. Robinsons, 
an Attorney, with whom she suffered a vartety of embarrassments : 
on her arrival in London, her uncommon beauty, attracted the no- 
- tice of the late licentious Lorn Litritetox, who mtroduced her 
to Mr. Sneripan, and she became an Actress of Drury Lane 
Theatre. It was during the performance of Perdita, in the Win- 
ter’s Tale, that the Prince oF Waters, was first enamoured of 
her :—by the intervention of Zerd Malden, a meeting took piace. 
and she lived for several years, as the Sultana of the Heir 4p- 
parent, diffusing patronage, and encircled by brilliancy and vanity :— 
After this illicit intercourse, had continued for a few years, the M™- 
tster, (Lorp Nortx) deemed it prudent, with the approbation o 
his Britannic Maje&ty, to offer an annuity of five hundred-pounés * 
year, to Mrs. Robinson, on condition that she should give up, withou" 
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reservation, all the letters that she had ‘received from the ‘Prince, 


during their acquaintance : an arnuity of two hundred pounds a 
year, being likewise given to her daughter, she consented tothe pro- 
posal,and, we believe, pledged herself, never to see the Prince, after- 
wards but as a gentleman indifferent to her affections. 

On the arrival of Colonel Tartetron, fram America, hebecame 
an object of general admiration, among the Aristocracy and the 
minions of saint James’s, where he warmth of reception was pro- 

ortioned to the injuries that might have been inflicted upon virtue : 
—The idea of his prowess, was then so extrayagant, that the Ladies 
considered him as the eighth Champion of Christendom, and sup- 
posed that he had killed and eaten the Yankee Rebels (as they were 
phrased) by: brigades :—Mrs. Robinson, was among the earliest to 
admire him, and resigned her heart and her influence to his custody 
—Ai this time she began to write and publish poetic piecés, which 
were wel] received, and she formed intimacies with the Ziterati, 
-sotne of Whom assisted her in her compositions, and contributed to 
amend her,taste—The most perfect poem thatthis Lady has written, 
was a Satire called Ainsz va le Monds.—She caught a violent cold, 
about 13 yearg since, by following Colonel Tagieton to Paris, in 
an open carriage, in severe weather, the consequences of which 
brought on a rheumatic gout, which harrassed her through the re- 
mainder of her life, and sl.e was so helpless for the last five years 
of her existence that she could not walk.—-When health and fortune 
declined, her paramour, had the discretion to marry Miss Berriz, 
a natural daughter of the late Duke of Ancester, by which he ac- 
quired a handsceme fortune, and an immense protection : this event, 
it was presumed, hurried poop Mary Rospinson tothe grave: In 


her manners, she was lively, polite and hospitable, and had her 


petite soupers, in imaitation of the French, at which a certain class 
of distinguished.persons were usually found, discoursing upon Po!- 
itics, fashions and the Belles Lettres. _ . 

The subject of the geese plamtive Ballad, was borrowed from 
some of these miserable occurrences which.took-place during the 
rebellion in Ireland, when a hicentious and butcheringsoldiery were 
excited and rewarded, for maSsacreing the patriot peasantry ; and 


» the, face of the country pressented a scene of .horror-violated ma 
trons, bleeding:natives, and villages in flames. 


THE MANISC. 
BY MRS. ROBINSON. 


As T stray¥io’er a common on Corke’s rugged border, 
While the dew drops of morn the sweet primrose array"d,’ 

I saw a poor fefiale whose mental disorder, ‘ 
Her quick glancing eye and wild aspect betray’d. 

On the sward she reclin’d by the green fern surrounded, 

At her side speckled daistes and crowflowers abounded - 

‘To its mmost recess her poor heart had been wounded, ry 
Her sighs were unceasing— twas Mary le More. 


fler charms by the keen blasts of sorrow were faded : 
Yet the soft tinge of beauty had play’d on her cheek ; 
Her tresses a wreath of pale primroses braided, 
And strings of fresh daisies Aung loose on her-neck; 


A pee. 
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While with pity I gaz’d, she exclaim’d “Oh: my mother ! 

See the blood on that lash, ’tig the blood of my brother ; 

They have torn his poor flesh, and they now strip another ; 
*Tis Connor the friend of poor Mary le More :” 


“Though his locks are as white as the foam of the ocean, 
Those soldiers shall findthat my father 1s brave ; 
My father !” she ery’d-with the wildest emotion, 
‘Ah! no, my poor father now sleeps in the grave ; 
They have toli’d his death bell, they have laid the turfo’er him, 
His whiie locks are bloody, no aid can restore him ; 
He is gone, he is gone ‘ and the good will deplore him 
When the biue wave of Erin hides Mary ie More.” 


A lark, from the gold blosssom’d furze that grew near her, 
Now rose, and wiih energy carol’d his lay > ° 

“Flush ! hush !” she continued, “the trumpet sounds clearer 
The horsemen approach : Erin’s daughter away ! 

Ah ! Britons, ’twas foul while the cabin was burping, 

And o’er her pale father-a wreich had been mourning ! 

Go hide with the seaemew, ye maids, and take warning ; 
Those ruffians have ruin’d poor Mary le More.” 


“A way bring the ointment: Oh God ! see those gashes ! 
Aiasmy poor brother, come dry the big tear, 

Anon we'll have vengeance for those dreadiul lashes, 
Already the screach-owis and ravens appear ; 

By day the green grave that lies under the willow, 

With wild flowers I'll strew, and by night make my pillow, 

Till the ooze and dark Sea-weed, beneath thé curled billow, 
Shall furnish a death-bed: for Mary le More.” 


Thus, thus the poor Maniac in tones more heart-rending 
Than ’sanity’s voice ever pour’d on my ear, 

When lo! on the waste, and their march to’ards her bending, 
A troop of fierce cavalry chanc’d to appear. 
“On ? the fiend :” she exclajm’d, and with wild horror started, 
Thea through the tall fern, loudly screaming she darted ; 

Witch an overcharg’d bosom I slowly departed, 
And sigh’d for the wrongs of poor Mary ie More. 


SELECTIONS FOR THE VISITANT. 


———— ——s 


DRESS. 


When the greatly potent allurements of a fine fate, sparkling eyes, # white 
neck, coral lips, and rose coloured cheeks, are assisted by. glittering attire, 
dishevelied locks, loosely flowing garments, shape-embracing zones, elegant 
atiitudes, and bewitching glances, the dangers can only be resisted by the 
double shield of wisdom and virtue. Dress, indeed, when nicely displayed, 
will transform a Hecuba into a Helen, and make the veriestd@ewdy shine forth 
in ail the splendor of seeming beauty. 

The toothless Egle seems a pretty one, 

Set out with new bought teeth of Indian bone; 
And foul Lychoris, blacker than a berry, 
Herself admires, now finer than a cherry. 


Gomesiue, a Florentine gentieman, was by this means deceived in a wife— 


Radiantiy set out with rings, jewels, Jawns, scaris, laces, gold, and every , 


Shes 4 device, he imagined, having never seen her but by torch light, thats 

as @ periect goddess ; but when, after the wedding solemnities, he vie 
her the ensuing morning without her tires, in a clear day, she appeared 80 
harribig deforined, lean, ycliow and chriveljed, that he could not endure # 
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took on ber. Like an Egyptian temple, she was fair without, but rotten with- 
in. Elegant simplicity is the decoration which best exhibits nature’s modest 
charms. Loose ahd gaudy attire are meretricious ornaments, to conceal dee: 
fects of nature, and to ensnare the minds of in rienced beholders ; for 
why do women array themselves in such fantastical dresses, and quaint des 
vices, with gis, with silver, with coronets, with pendants, bracelets, ear-rings 
ghains, gaules, rings, pins, spangies, embroideries, shadows, rebatces, versie 
colour ribbands, feathers, fans, masks, furs, laces, tiffanies, raffs, fails, calis, 
cuffs, damasks, veiveis, tassels, golden cloth, siiver tissue, precious stones, 
stars, flowers, birds, beasts, fishes, crisped locks, wigs, paintéd faces, pins, 
bodkins, s@tting-sticks, cork, whalebone, sweet odours, and whatsoever elsé 
Airica, Asia, aud America, v€a, land, ari, and iadusiry can produce, flaying 
their faces to procure the fresher gompiexion of a aew skin, and usirg more 
timi@sia dressing than Casar took in marshaliing his army, but that, like cuns 
ning faicouers, they. wish to spread faive lures to catch unwary larks; and 
Jead, by their gaudy baits, and meretricious charms, the minds of inexperi~ 
enced youths imo the traps of heroic love ? 


















































~——~Loveliness 
Needs net the toreiga aid of ornament ; 
But is when unadoru'd, adorn’d the most. 3 


“Let them;” says the good and picus Tertullian, “paint their eyes with tints 
of chastity, insert into tneir ears the word of God, tie the yoke of Christ a& 
round their necks, and adorn their whole persons with the silk of sanctity, 
and the damask of devotion ; let them adopt that chaste and simple, that 
heat and clegant style of dress, which so advantageously displays the charms 
of real beauty, instead of those preposterous fashions, and tantastical drape 
ties of dress, which, while they conceal some few de‘ects of person,’ ex 

$0 many defects of mind, and sacrifice to ostentatious finery, all these mild, 
amiable and modest virtues, by which the female character is so pleasingly 
adorned. 





Ah! why so fantastic and vain ? 

What charms can the tovet supply? 
Why so studious admirers to gain ¢ 
Need BEavTyY lay traps for the eye? 


eer rets alf Let 


WRENCH REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTES. 


LOVE AND AFFECTION. 


A young mn of Bourdeaux, cast into one of the prisons of thatcity, fell ill, 
ani besame every day more and more reduced by tae aawholesome air of his 
Quogeon.. Beimg removed to the hospital, he was attended by a young li 
sixernamed Theresa.. The young man, whose name was Du Bois, posse 
2 fine and interesting figure; and he soon inspired his benefactress with a 
sentiment still more tender than the humanity which was the first cause of 

t cares. | 

The habit of being frequently with him, and of hearing him converse, but 
above all her compassion for his misfortunes, which she took a delight in mae . 
king him relate almost every day, produced in her mind the firm resolution 
to attempt his escape at every hagard. Having communicated her design 
to him, but without disclosing her passion, it was resolved that he should 
feign violent convulsions, and after some time appeae to be dead. : 

Every thing succeeded in the happiest manner. Sister Tneresa loudly dee 
pre the death of her patient, and when the physician came his rounds, ine 

rmed him that he had just expired. The physician turned his back and 
Went out without suspecting the stratagem. Wohenthe evening began to close, 

Theresa pretended that the body of her patient was crdered to be given te 

the pupiis of the hospital for dissection, and caused the young man tobe carried 

into the room set apart for that purpose, by some who were in her confidence, 

Every means of success she had prepared with equal zea) and foresight , ig 
room was deposited the Ciothes of a surgeon to whom she had enirusted 
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thie secret, and Du Bois having put these on, escaped without being observed 
by any one. , ; ae ; 
- A stratagem of this nature, though conducted with peculiar address, coulg 
not fail to wanspire ; it was in fact discovered the ext day. . Sister Theresy 
was intcrrogated, and too happy to have saved him whom’she loved, she wag 
above dissimulation, and plainly confessed the truth.’ Her frankness, hey 
generosity, her beauty, anda remnant of esteem for noble: actions, which 
@ven party violeace had not wholly destroyed, induced those to spare hep 
who might have brought her to the scaffold, : Wag 

The young Du Bois meantime had felt a mutual passion for his benefactresg, 
Wo sooner did he find himself in security than he wrote to her, making a deo. 
Jaration of his love, and beseeching her to repair to hisasylum. Theresa did 
mot long hesitate. Having made herself assured of the honourable intentions 
of-ber iover she left Bourdeaux, and having reached Du Bois'’s habitation, 
they both retired secretly into Spain, where the bands of Hymen completed 
their happiness. — : | 


FILIAL AFFECTION, ~* 


A prisoner, whose name was Delleglace, was. ordered to be conveyed 
from Lyons tothe Conciergerie at Paris. His daughter, whohad never quitted 
sim amoment.from the time of his arrest, desired permission totravel.with him 
jn the carraige prepared for his journey. This boon she could not obtain ; but 
what obstacles can subdue the strength of filial love ? Mademoiselle Delle. 
ace, notwithstanding the weakness of her constitution, and laying aside 
e timidity natural to her sex, set off on foot with the carriage, which she 
accompanied in that manner for more than an hundred leagues ; she some- 
fimes., quitted the side of the carriage, but it was only when she preceded 
r father,.to procure proper noyrishment for him in the towns through 
rhich they. passed, and in theevening of every day when she ran forward 
o beg of Some charitable person a covering, to administer to her father’s 
wants in the dungeon where he must pass the night. ase 
The gates of the Conciergerie, which she reached at the same time with 
her father, now excluded her from his sight. Still the fortitude of this ex- 
traordinary woman «did not give way. She had been accustomed to subdue 
the ferocity of jailors, and she could not be persuaded that she should plead 
for justice in vain before magistrates. very morning for three months, 
she implored the justice and humanity of some who had..in ce, and her 
virtuous perséVerdnte was rewarded with her father’s liberation. ' 
What pen can express the excessive joy,of this happy girl when she carried 
the tidings to her father ? Exulting in her siccess, she next thought of con- 
diictiig him back to’his home and family. - She fell illin at lonoptbe rad, 
worn out, nodeubt, with the excess of fatigue during this unparalleled exertiat 
he had_not the good:fortune to witness the utmost benefit-of herenterprize ; 
She never quitted her bed, but died in her father’s arms, still deeming her+ 
aelf happy tohave saved his life at the expence of her own. 


SORTER FEE ESE ERE EE EEE EEE SHEESH SEES HES EEEEHEEHEHS TE EEEEEEEYS 


FEMALE READING. 
}-The attention ofour young ladies should be directed, as soon as they are 
prepared for it, tothe reading of history—travels—poetry—and moral es- 
yays. These studies are accommodated, in a peculiar manner, to the pres- 
ent state of society in America, and whena relish is excited for them, m eat 
ly life, they subdue that passion for reading novels which so generally pre- 
wails among the fair sex. I cannot dismiss this species of writing“and read- 
Gng without observing, that the subjects of novels are by no means accom- 
jmodated'to our present manners. They hold up /i/e, it is true, but it 1s not 
@s yet fein America. Our passions have not as yet “overstepped the moc- 
@sty of nature,” nor are they ‘torn to tatters,” touse the expréssiorof the po 
ét, by extravacant ove; jealousy, embitioner revenge “As-ypet*ele tntrip ees 
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of a British novel are as foreign to our mannefs, As the refinements of Asiatic 
vice. Let it not be said, that the tales of distress, which fill modern néy > 
have a‘ tendency to soften the female heart into acts of humanity. The fact” 
jsthe reverse of this. The abortive sympathy which is excited by ‘the res 
cital of imegmary distress, blunts the heart tothat which is real; and henée, 
we sometimes see mstances of young ladies, who weep away a whole fores 
noon over the criminal sorrows of a fictitious Charlotte or Werter, turnin 
with disdain at three o’clock from the sight of a beggar, who solicits in feeble 
aécénts or signs, a small portion only of the crumbs which fall from their fa- 
thers’ tables. Rush. 





. FROM HERDER’S SCATTERED LEAVES. 

“When the ALMIcHTY was about to create Man, he summoned beforé 
him the angels of his attributes, the watchers of his dominions. They stood: 
yi council around his hidden throne. 

‘Create him not,’ said the angel of Justice; ‘he will not be equitable td 
his brethren, he will oppress the weaker.’ 

“Create him not,’ said the angel of Peace ; ‘he will manure the earth with 
human blood ; the first born of his race will be the slayer of his brother.’ 

‘Create him not,’ said the angel of Trurs ; ‘he will defile thy sanctuary 
with falsehood, although thou shouldst stamp on his countenance thie image, 
the seal of confidence.’ | 

So spake the angels of the attributes of Jenovan; when Mercy, the 
youngest and dearest child of the ETERNAL, arose, and clasping his kneés, 
—‘Create him, father,’ said she, ‘in thy likeness,the-darling of, thy loving 
kindness.—When all thy messengers forsake him, I will seek and support 
him, and turn his faults to. good. Because he is-weak, I will incline his bow- 
els to compassion and his soul to atonement. When he departs from PEACE, 
from TRUTH, and from JUSTICE, the consequences of “his wandering shall 
deter him from repeating them, and slrall gently lead him to amendment.’ 

The father of all gave ear, and created man, a weak, fauitering being, but 
in his faults the pupil of mercy, the son of ever active and ameliorating love. 
- Remember thine origin, O Man! when thou art hard and unkind towards 
thy brother; MERCY alone wilied thee to be ; Love and pity suckled thee 
at their bosoms. ! 





PRISONS 

. Are dismal receptacles of desperation and despair, in whose inmates are 
personified. pring. poverty, squalid wretchedness, and hopeless anxiety 7 
where are comnmtixed, in One heterogenous, equalizing mass, the dissipated, 
extravagant squanderer of another’s property, and the unfortunate victim of 
duplicity, robbed by placing confidence in his own. With these are blended 
objects of real commisseration, whose distress have arisen from misfortnnes, 
that wisdom could not foresee, nor human prudence prevent, What feeling 
heart would not be shocked in such a place, as he contemplates the promis- 
¢uous association of the virtuous and the vicious, the just and the unjust; no 
distinction being made by the unfecling creditor, between the deceived and 

the deceiver. 

GOOD ADVICE. 
_ A young man of fashi‘n, in the city of New-York who had in the true 
modern stile, tinged himself with most of the vices and follies of the places 
he had passed through, had, together with many other accomplishments, 
g2ined a little knowledge of the creative art, and for some time used it, 
graced by an endless volubility of toneue, tothe downright disgust of many 
le with whom he was on terms of intimacy. One Day in particular he 
was detailing out accounts of the number of presents he had received from 
bis friends, since his returnfrom Furope, especially a rich bridle from Buonds 
tte, the ornaments &c. most superb, It is so exquisitely fine, said hey 
hat it can never be used in the mouth of a filthy horse. What shall Ido wi 

* said he, to Colonel S——. “Put it on your tongue, young man,” replied 
e soldier. The shock was electrical—the youth Was silenced, and peace 
restored to the circle. © == ~~ ~~ ae 





THE WEEKLY VISITANT? | 283° 







—<\oe oman em. 


Ta tats 


256 THE WEFEZLY VISITANT. 





— 


THE FEMALE EYE. 

‘A modern writer gives the following enumeration of the expression of a fe. 
Tnale eye :—~‘‘the glare, the stare, the leer, the sneer, the invitation, the defi. 
ance, the denial, the consent, the glance of love, the flash of rage, the spark. 
ting of hope, the languishment of softness, the squint of suspicion, the fire of 
jealousy, and the lustre of pleasure.” 





FELS—A LAUGHABLE ANECDOTE. 

Mrs. W——<,a rich lady, remarkabie for her avaricous meanness, being in 
her carriage on a visit to a noble family, on her way Saw a woman with a hase 
ket of Eels ; of whom she bought two pounds, tied them up in her handkerchief, 
ape not caring to Jeave them in her chariot, for fear her servants would pil. 

er any,) put them iu her pocket, and presently arrived at the place of appoint. 

ment, where was2 numerous asseinblage of the politest company. She had 
not sat long, ere the wriggling gentry, having broke loose, (unperceived by 
her,) were shuffling away in a variety of directions from her  petticoags, to 
the inexpréssible surprise and diversion of all present, except herself ; who, 
covered with confusion, left the room abruptly, but not before she had cares 
fully picked up every one of her Eels. 

A bill .was lately before the Legislature of Pensylvania to divorce a woe 
man from her husband. A member who made a long speech in favour of it, 


concluded, hoping it would pass, for he understood that the husband had 
been dead some years. 


POR OOO EST 
WEEKLY JOURNAL. 
“Tonote the passing tidings of the times.” 
SALEM, AUGUST 2—9, 1806. 


6. London dates to June 20th, ten days latest, have reached us, via. New- 
York. The hereditary monarchical government of Holland was proclaimed 
by Bonaparte the Srd of June; and the new King, Louis Napoleon, had ac- 
cepted the reins of Dutch government. The clive of Peace had not teken 
fast root on the Continent. In Germany new military augmentations were 
daily making. The French had a strong force in Germany. The Russiang, 
were evacuating the mouths of the Catterro. Gaetta still held out. 


PLPLPD LLL LLL SLL 


DIED, 

On Monday last, in Boston, Mr. Coartes Austin, aged 19, son of Ben- 
jemin Austin, esq. and member of the present Senior Class, Harvard Univere. 
sity——by the discharge of a pistol from Thomas O. Selfridge, esq. The pars 
ticulars of this distressing and melancholy affair are so variously reported, 
that it is impossible for us to give any correct detail. It is understood, that 
a dispute, of a personal nature, had taken place between the father of the 
young gentleman deceased, and Mr. Selfridge, and that on the meeting of the 
two latter, in State street on Monday abcut 1 o’clock, the unhappy event en- 
sued, which terminated in the death of Mr. Austin on the spot. A jury, of 
mMquest returned a verdict of ““Wiliful murder by the hand of Thomas O.Sel- 
fridge, with malice aforethought.” 

The remains of this unfortunate young gentleman were entombed on Wed- 
nésday afterneon. The procession, which was very numerous and respécta- 
ble, moved from the dweiling-louse of his parents, in Cambridge street, thro’ 
Court street, down State street as fay as the bunch of grapes, and through 
Cornhill, to the Chapel Burying Ground, where the body was deposited. The 
Eis was supported, and the corpse preceded in the precession, by the Senior 








lass of Harvard University, and followed, immediately after the relations, 
by the President, Professors, and Tutors of that Seminary. 
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